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“ Papa’s attempt at Ludgate Hill to get through with a half ticket for Margate, was out 0 eeping with the mammoth min possesses, and was. 
errs eee ase Poor Pa is pretty well known about Fleet Street by now, and it ts not to be wondered at that the ticket man recognized his 
features, and refused to collaborate. Papa’s get-up was lamb-like ; but, in spite of that, anyone could see that he was more than seven. Mamma writes to say 
they arrived safely at Margate, but that the scene at the station, when they started, reminded her of the departure of Sanger’s Circus.”—Toorsir 


AT THE PARIS EXHIBITION. THE BOILED HORSE. 


“English visitors are warned against the extortionate prices charged at the numerous cafés in Paris."—Dasly Payer, 
_—o— 


In 1843, Abe Goodman, the proprietor of the “Little | 


Nick,” a silver hell, and who had t e credit of being the 
associate of all kinds of swindlers and blacklegs, won a fifty- i 
pound plate, at Newmarket, with a horse called Running 
| Rein. The Duke of Rutland, the owner of the second horse, i 
| lodged an objection on the ground that Abe’s horse was a \ q 
three-year-old instead of a two-year-old, as required by the Fi 
| conditions of the race, but Abe produced evidence on the thy 
point, which was deemed satisfactory, 
The same year a Mr. Wood, corn merchant of Epsom, took | 
Running Rein fora bad debt, at the same time giving Good- 
man _ £200 for the horse, with all his engagements, including { 
the Derby, for which the odds were 40 to land at this price mt at 
the Goodman gang backed him to the tune of £100,000. A { ' 
horse, supposed to be this same one, won the Derby of 1844, thy 
but Colonel Peel, the owner of Orlando, which came in 
second, immediately, at the instigation of Lord George Ben- ) 
tinck, lodged an objection against the winner. A scene of } 
wild excitement ensued, and of course no money laid on } 
either horse changed-hands, Colonel Peel then claimed the 
Derby stakes, on the plea that the horse called Running y 
Rein, said to be a three-year-old, was really a four-year-old, 
called Maccateus, and therefore not qualitied to run, 


,3:,, Now, then, dear, drink up and be merry. 2. “ Waiter, how much ?” “ Von bottle of vine, fifty 3. “One hundred francs, you scoundrel, for a Against the Colonel Mr. Wood brought an action, which 
jyiithing like a good bottle of wine, and, the best of franes ; attendance, fifty francs: zat makes yon zun- bottle of dirty claret! One hnndred kicks, you was tried on the Ist of July, 
‘ (Us, this kind of thing is eo cheap in Paris 1" dred francs, Mossoo.” “Ehy What? D-—," ete, mean. Take that, you dirty Kaffir!" Thousands of pounds were waiting to change hands, and 
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the Court was densely crowded by the prone fraternity, 3 to 1 
being laid on the Colonel gaining the day. Mr. Cockburn, Q.C., 
Mr. Lush aud Mr, Edwin James were for the plaintiff ; and Sir F. 
Thesiger, Mr. Kelly, Mr. Martin and Mr. Peacock for the defendant, 
A number of witnesses were called to prove that this Running Rein 
had never been lost sight of, and was not Maccabeus, among whoin 
wasa bright specimen by the name of Bean, a horse-dealer, who, 
cross-examined, could not remember the name of any of his ser- 
vants he had in his employ, or whether he had, or had _ not, ever 
cheated a man out of £75; but, in reply to the Judge's inquiry as 
to whether he could remember if he bal ever murdered a man, he 
blandly replied that he never had murdered a man, 

Witnesses on the other side proved that Abe Goodman had 

stained and painted and run other horses under false names, and 
othens swore to the identity of Maccabus, the horse falsely called 
Running Rein, it being alleged that Goodman, without Wood's 
knowledge, had substituted the older and stronger horse for Run- 
ning Rein whilst in charge of its trainer, The case was adjourned 
till next day, when the startling announcement was made that the 
so called Running Rein, 2 most important witness, had been stolen 
from Mr, Wood's stables, and could be nowhere found. The 
Juize, in a rage, vowed, if the thieves came before him, he would 
transport them for life. Mr. Wood withdrew from the action, 
vowing he had been the victim of a detestable fraud. The Judge 
suid it was, indeed, a groas fraud, and that noblemen and gentle- 
men would always be cheated when they chose to associate and bet 
with blackguards, That Goodman changed the horse, killed it 
boiled it, and burnt its head was afterwards stated on good 
authority, and he and his associates were warned off the turf for 
ever, When the news that Orlando was declared to be the winner 
reached Newmarket, the bells were set ringing, and bands of music 
piriuled the streets, All over the country there were great rejuic- 
ings, except among Abe Goodman's friends, 

* * * * * * 

“Billiam,” said Alexandry, “we ought to have a bit on the 
Manchester Cup, oughtn’t we?” 

But Billiam shook his head gloomily, “Eveliny,” said he, “has 
emptied out her box to goand buy agood book for Sunday reading 
There's Ginetta ee pels pet rabbit, though. It ought to fetch 
a trifle, and we could say the cat ate it.” 

(Newt week,“ Racecourse Robbers,” ») 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


*.” Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


J. K.— Yes, vf you like-——H. Fownes (Old Kent Road).—No 
ws tousatall, Pray do not send any more ; we can't be bothered 
so much— DICKIE.—All in good time; you are much too im- 
patient, FRANK T, TANNER.—Poets are the bane of an editor's 
existencr,——PHILIP.— Tu be or not to be? Well, what do you 
think ?. H. B, W. (Fulham).—1. You till find terms of subscrip 
tion given belo, 2. In about four or fire years it may come 
again.—JACK,—To write in the tone vm adopt is absurd in the 
extrime, Don't you think you have lefé out three letters at the end 
of your name ?——BoNY BILu.—Poor boy, how you must suffer ! 
Ts there no cure ?—H, HARRINGTON (Dover).—Buron Henry de 
Worms was the man,—Vic.—A Newfoundland, — THOMAS 
HARDING Croyaea) - We cannot enter into particulars; you 
must apply in the usual way. See instructions jl week by week 
én the columne of the“ HALF-HOLIDAY.” Sure y you can make no 
mistake | WHITTINGTON.— Zhe company you mention do not 
possrss a Hall of their own, —D, P. JACKSON (Tunbridge Wells). 
—Oh! a Watch will come down your way soon, no doubt, You 
must be a little more patient——Dot.— You are altogether wrong, 
as far as we can tell——Saxpy (Leith),—Impossible! We can't 
Jill our columns with such trash, VIOLET.—Kempton Park is 
right. ——L. H. B.— Born, 18417. 2. Do not knmv, — HARRY 
VoKEs (Peckham).—Send in again, and Tootsie will keep her eye 
open for the letter——H. DAVIDSON ( Wolverhampton).— You had 
better consult a solicitor about the matter though it's ten to one he 
gircs you the advice we do here—viz., Let the affair rest, B. 
CRING (Cornwallis Gardens, Hastings).—As you are leaving, it is 
now uf no use——W, MILES (12 Hamilton Terrace, Clapton).— 
Yes: but you will have to await your turn —G. P.—As Jar as 
we can tell——MI88 L. WHITE—You must enclose a stamped 
atidreased encelope, and address your letter to the Graphologist, 
neither of which you did.—§F an.—Apply in the usual wa y. 

—= 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, postS ree: 
3 Months, 18. 8d.: 6 Months, 36 3d ; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, Lonpon, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
spreial arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA BANQUE. 


eye O 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Verse of Eight Lines on the 


WINNER OF THE DERBY. 


Address all Letters to— 


“LORD DURHAM,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
*.* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, JUNE 15TH, 1889, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
—~— 


“ REALLY, my dear, you should be more polite to that gentle- 
man,” said a fond mother, “Don't you know he is Marquis of 
Bolmbroke Grove, Earl of Rattersea, and Lord Plough Lane?” 
“You have forgotten one of hia titles, ma,” interpolated her 
dauzhter. “What is that, dear?” asked the parent. “Barren of 
intellect.” + * 


Mrs. Clumberbump (reading her paper). What is the meaning 
of this article, Mr. © on “ Mark Masonry in Oxon”? 

Mr, Clumbertump, Mark Masonry is a branch of Freemasonry, 
my dear, 

Vis, Clamberbump (sniffing with seorn). IT know I'ma foolish 
old woman, Mr. C,, but | ain’t a-goin’ to believe that. I've heard 
about the craft of them there Freemasons, but when it comes to 
geokin! oxes and bullocks Freemasons, why, that’s goin’ a bit too 
ar, Ld 

- 


_WE were horrified at reading in our usual daily that at a certain 
dinner (which shall be nameless, for ALLY never likes to hurt 
Deopl's feelings), “After the health of the Queen, the ladies were 
drunk.” Thisisa most dreadful statement tomake. And even if the 
littl: deers had taken a drop of champagne too much, it was hardly 


kind in that newspaper man to draw attention to the fact in such a 
Thee nieviner, 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 268.—The “ Little Bird” Costume. 


“Ow ‘av I spent my Whittean- 
tide? ce it to rights. Wust 
¢ it fs, I spent all my oof same 
time.” 


SWEETNESS AND LIGHT. 
A dangerous being, yet still they hover 
round, 


She. Oh, do pick my whip up for me, Mr. Slashpuff. 
He (who ts ufratd lle goose hts very tight trousers). Sorry, but—er 
—doctor has—er—orde me never to stoop (with bright idea); but if 
you will wait, I'l! ran home and fetch our servant to pick it up for you. 


: y ox¢ : \ 
= SY 


A DINER OUT. TIME AND TIED (TIDE). 


ao 


wife, man! 


Impossible, sir! 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


(Saturday, June 15, 1889, 


THE other day a haw-haw masher drove uptothe “Greyhouni: © 


and, as he got out of the trap, called toa youngster standing n.-.:; 
“Here, boy, look after my horse.” He went inside, recruitel 
exhausted nature, and then, startled by a rattle, came out just in, 
time to see his equipage turning the corner of the street. “Con. 
found you!" he exclaimed to the boy ; “didn't I tell you to look 
aiter my horse?" “Yes,” replied the youth; “and I'm looking 
after it, ain't 17” ** 


“THE sunset streamed on the castle moat. The refulgence of the 
Queen of Night glistened on the ser pennnnity of the river, T},.. 
Baron Bladderitz, clad in the panoply of state, walked the plain 
He sighed for adventure. Angelina, the daughter of the hum)|,, 
peasant, was seated at the entrance of her homely father's domici | 
plying the distatf and carolling a simple ballad, ‘Oh, maiden"! 
exclaimed the Baron, in tremulous tones, ‘will ve promenade t),. 
woodland copse with me?’ The unfortunate female, piacing |,,.- 
hand over her beating heart, exclaimed, ‘Nay, my lord, by 
strange conjunction of unfortnitous circumstances, at the present 
moment | reside beneath the roof-tree of my maternal relative. "— 
Extract from “ Snowinka.” A Romance, 


~~ e 


*~ 
“ DEAR old friend, I’m broken hearted, 
Julia and I have parted ; 
She has deceived me quite. 
If I could tind her greatest foe, 
To her without delay I’d go, 
And marry her for spite.” 


“My friend, as you are in that mind, 

Pll tell you how you'll eas'ly find 
Julia’s greatest foe. 

Give her that ring of which you boast, 

And to the one she hates the most 
She'll take it first to show!” 


* 

“My son,” said Bladder ord impressively, “remember that the 

Bladders came over with Billiam the Conquerist therefore, never 

forget your origin.” ‘Jes’ so,” replied the Olive Twiglet, “but ma 

says you and your pal SLOPER think too much of your horrid gin,” 
* 

DRYDEN wrote: “If a straw can be made the instrument of 
happiuess, he is a wise man who does not despise it.” From this, 
one would imagine that Mr. Dryden was one of the boys, aud was 
addicted to sherry cobblers. *,* ? 

WHAT is the difference between a company of Guards and a row 
of professional beauties in the opera stalls ?—Why, one lot's dressei 
in uniform, and the other lot uniformly und ! 


* 
HE said the 4th of June reminded him of his happy, Eton dars, 
and the wife of his bosom said most dates remin ed her of his 
drinking days, and the memory was a Harrow-ing one. 

¥ 


* 

Professor, All cattle are graminivorous—that is to say, that ther 
feed only on grass, corn, and vegetable produce. Well, young 
gentleman, what is it? 

Student. 1 may be wrong, sir, but I’ve always been given to 
understand that the cat’!l eat beef, mutton, or fish, not to mention 
mice and birds! [ Professor ts taken ill, Lecture postpuncd, 

* 


*» 
SIMPLE SIMON went to market 
For to catch a whale; 
And, oh! the wailing that he did— 
It was a painful tale, 
Which, being translated, means that Master Simple Simon Pere 
the wag and went to market, and that he got some what 4 from 
his mamma that he remembered for a full decade. 
= 


* 
“Ps” a pee the Olive Branch, “was there a settlement when 
you married ma?” And Bladder pater dreamily answered, “ Yes, 
sonny, I was settled!” +6 
“THIS craft isn’t long enough. She is going to be increased 
twenty feet, and we dock her to-morrow,” remarked a native vi 
Southampton. “Well, | never!” ejaculated a stranger, “if that 
ain’t funny, now! Why, down in our parts we dock a thing when 
it’s too long.” we 
* 


“T SHALL take to calling you ‘love,’ dear John,” she gnid, with a 
sweet, sad chuckle. And when heasked the wh thereof, she repli. 
“ Because ‘love’ is always blind, dear. And there’s not beet 
night last week that you haven't come from those smokers a8 bliny 
as you well could be.” For woman's heart is soft, and her happs 
speech is as the trill of the nightingale. 

-* 


* 

“ You still stick to vour port, then?” said Nubbins, “Yes, there's 
nothing like it,” replied Boozer, “I consider that good old port 
acts both as food and drink.” “Well, there’s one thing, you're 
always bound to haveacrust with old port, so p’r’aps you're right. 

** 


* 
ONE day we were in Snook’s room, 
And he was telling cuffers 
"Bout how he fought at famed Khartoum ‘ 
(He must have thought us duffers). 


What with his lies and foolish pride, 
We were most awfully bored. 

“Well I remember,” then he cried, 
“When tirat I drew this sword.” 


“Yes,” I agreed without delay, 
Determined him to baftle ; 
“And I remember well the day 
You drew it ina raffle!” 

-_* 


* 

“IT tsa most wonderful thing,” said the McG. to the Great One, 
“but a man could live well on what he could buy in the open 
streets in London—what with cooked fish barrows, coffee stalls. 
and the rest, and live cheaply, too.” Then ALLY arose, and, play- 
fully rd | his Pythias on the beaver with the immortal mush. 
remarked, “ Why, yow can live in the streets for nothing, or el- 
you think so, Why, I saw you last night trying to bite a yard oil 
the lamp-post, ‘cos you thought it asparagus, and then you tried to 
slice a chunk off the pillar-box for bect-root, Mac, my boy, you're 
out of it.” ee 

* 


SCENE—A Railway Carriage. ' 
First Sanctimonious Stranger. 1 call it shameful ina public cou- ? 
veyance., 
Second Sanctimonious Stranger, Perfectly disgusting ! : 
First Sanctimonious Stranger, 1 will speak tohim. H'm! Ex: 


cuse me, sir, but the manner in which you are conducting your-el! 
with that lady is very—er—unbecoming, and we consider—— 


Man (who has just made it up with the missis), But she ism’ 
Hang it all! ey 
First Sanctimonious Stranger (who is a married man hims!!). 
Ridiculous! Out of the question ! 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER's HALP-THOLin ss 


ts an oil painting by MAURICE GREIFFENHAGEN, measuring 44 in. x 3> |! 
tn @ massive gold frame, and entitle, 


“SWEET LIPS MURMURING.” 


All that has to be «one is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by seni!" 


Envelope with this announcement enclored, together with the Name 0! 
Address of the Applicant, any time before June 30th. 


Address—" ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” “¢ 
99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C. 


%q* This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m.anid 6). 
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Saturday, dune 15, 1889. } 


TOOTSIE AND THE CLEOPATRAS. 


——— 


‘HERE have been several Cleopatras, but all naughty. 2 

Hi hen Lveliny’s ma was a young girl, she had 8 good book given 
toher,which 
was called, 
“The Look- 
ing-G lass for 
the Mind,” 
and _ con- 
tained the 
story of 

‘Cleopatra ; 
or, the Re- 
formed Lit- 
tle Tyrant,” 
which be- 
gins thus :— 
“A pert lit- 
tle hussy, 
whose name 
was Cleo- 
patra, was 
continually 
teasing and 
hig ec 
ing her poor 
brother."’ 
One on wo 
are to d, a 
guest of her 

rents,hav- 

ng noticed 
Cleo patra’s 
haughty and 
tyrannical 
behaviour, 
told a tale 
about French soldiers, among whom, he said, he had observed many 
with whiskers, which gave them a fierce and soldierlike lvok. 
“Now, had [ a child like Cleopatra,” said he, “I would instantly 
cive her a soldier’s uniform, and put on her a pair of whiskers, 
when she might, with rather more propriety than at present, act 
the part of a commander.” Cleopatra, we are informed, “stood 
covered with coufusion, She could not help blushing, and was 
unable to conceal her tears. However, this reproach perfectly 
reformed her.” Then the author goes on to say that all such 
tvrannical little girls should follow Chsopeiens example, and 
“avoid being told that a soldier's dress and a pair of whiskers 
would better become them than nice cambric frocks and silk es 
| have the picture by Cabanel of another Cleopatra—a lightly 
attired young lady, who killed a king called Selencus, : 

There was another Cleopatra, too, whose cruelties are described 
as “odious,” aud there was, of course, the Cleopatra rendered 
famous by 
shakespeare, 
Rider Haggard, 
Augustus Har- 
ris, and Katti 
Lanner, just 
now on view at 
the Empire 
Tueatre o Va- 
ricties. Weare 
further inform- 
ed that when 
Antony went 
to sup with her, 
he was pre- 
viously “ bar- 
ber’ ten times 
oer.” At the 
Empire, you 
won't complain 
of the “Serpent 
of Old Nile,” as 
there represent- 
el by Maria 
Giuri, either 
when tenderly 
seductive or in 
astyle of bolder 
ahandon, while 
Malvina Caval- 
fazzi is all an 
Antony, if not 
eveu more 80. 

A very gor- 
geous show has Augustus provided. In the first scene you 
find yourself in the Roman camp, where military exercises and 
mock combats are blandly surveyed by a remarkably fine and 
shapely warrior of the female persuasion, after which enters 
Antony in martial array. Very shortly, then, Cleopatra, in her 
suule barge, arrives upon the scene, and mashes Antony, muchly 
to the apparent grief and annoyance of his trusty toy soldiers, who 
weep the salt tearas they observe him depart toachampugne supper 
atau Egyptian restaurateur’s. 

In Scene II., the Temple of Isis and Nicies, the priestesses doa 
little dance, after which Pharam, a sort of clerical damp blanke’, 
bids Antony depart; but Antony very naturally replies, with a 
view to more champagne suppers, “Not me! Not good enongh !” 
on which enters Cleopatra with a scarf dance of a fetching pattern, 
aud puor old Pharam takes a back seat and feels small. 


The last 
SN | s\if 
~ . . * 


scene is the 


Arrival of Cleopatra, 


Cleopatra and Antony. 


Interior of 
Cleopatra's 
Palace, at a 

riod when 

igh jioks 
are on, and 
the Court 
generally on 
the rollick 
and ramp- 
age. Also 
mummies 
are about, 
and visions 
of the fu- 


body much 
miuds, This 
scene is, by- 
the-way, 
about the 
most gor- 
geous lever 
saw, and 
ought to 
bring 
crowds — 
you, dvars, 
oo 
uc . 
A Eunuch and one of the guard. With a 
re Temple of 
Isis, the programme should prove attractive on a hot night ; and 
early in the evening there is a capital variety entertainment. 
myself arrived only in time for Cleopatra, having dined at a 
Ladies’ Literary Dinner, and stayed awhile for a café noir and 
cigarette with the other eminent /ttérateures, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cub out and jill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


THE “SLOPBR” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Halt-Holiday,” June 45th, 1889, 


Name. 


Address 


Occupation, if any .- -2.....-..... 


How many times applied ................. Dee tre nen 


How long a Purchaser of 
the “‘Half-Holiday"’ } 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
paca J newt, June 19th, 1889, The Result of the Compctition of 
June 8th, 1889, will be published in the “Hat¥-HoLipay” for 
June 22nd, 1889, 


149th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JUNE 1st COMPETITION. 


Lhe following Twenty Applicants hace been awarded 
‘“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1. Mrs. JAMES, 50 Hawley Road, Kentish Town. Age, 35 years. Subscriber 
—since No. 4. LONDON. 
2. F. H. BRIGHT, Clerk, 29 Queen's Gate, South Kensington. Ago, 24 ycars, 
Subscriber—4 years, 48 wecks. LONDON. 
3. LOUISA NORRIS, Laundress, 21 South Wharf Road, Praed Street. Age, 
37 yeare Subscriber—from beginning. LONDON. 
4. SIDNEY JOYEs, 5 » Ford Junction. Age, 24 years. Subscriber 
—5 reg ARUNDEL. 
5. WILLIAM THOMAS, Publican, “Queon’s Head.” Age, 46 years. Sub- 
scriber—3 i 9 months. BRIDGEND. 
6. E.G. WOOLLEY, Booking Clerk, Benthall.* Age, 19 years. Subseriber—- 
ret BROSELEY. 
7. WILLIAM NELSON WEIGHT, Relieving Station Master, Great Eastern 
Railway. Age, 28 years. Subscriber—sinco ee a 
AM. 
8. JOHN W. MELNES, Builder, Walkley Lane. Age, 29 years. Subscriber 
—251 weeks. HECKMONDWIKE. 
9, FRANK HITCHMAN, Clerk, G.W.R., High Street. Age, 20 years. Sub- 
scriber—since No. 12. HUNGERFORD. 
10. ARTHUR E. DAVIES, Clerk, 25 Burnt Ash Hill. Age, 17 years. Sub- 
scriber—since February, 1°85. LEE. 
11. EDWARD JURY, Blacksmith at Gasworks, 62 Byron Road. Age, 48 years. 
Subscriber—4 years, 10 months. MARGATE. 
12. HERBERT WARD, Hairdresser, Drum Lane, Market Square. Age, 30 
= Subscriber—since Christmas, 1884. NORTHAM IN. 
13. MUND ROBINSON, Mariner. Age, 56 years. Subscriber—over 5 
PAGHAM (Sussex). 
14. GEORGE HOLMAN, Manager, Carter, Paterson and Co., Mapie Road. 
1 ARTHUR SHARPE, Signeine Laeedy a .N.R., 5 Victoria T aa beast, 
5. in, G.N.. errace, 1S 
Milldeld. Age, 83 years. Subscriber—4 years, 7 months. ~— 
16. JOHN JONES, Carrier Clerk, 1 N Cottages. ee Lig casteapet 
6. N ‘orton years. wu 
scriber—over 4 rears. PRESTO BROOK. 
17, WALTER ALCOCK, Oakfield. Age, 23 years. Subscriber—since 1884. 


SALE. 
18. ELIZABETH SKILBECE, Schoolgirl, 34 Upper Albion Street. Age, 12 


b- 


ukene Su ber—3¢ years. SOUTH BANK (Yorks.). 
19. RBERT HAWES, Gatekeeper, G.E. Railway Station. Age, 20 years. 
Subscriber—3 years, 27 weeks. SWAFFHAM. 


3 


. EDWARD ELMORE, Dyer, Gracious Street. Age,4l years. Subscriber-- 
over 3 years. WHITTLESEY. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 31.—UsEp Up. 
It’s struck one, has it? Then it’s time 
To turn in for the night. 
Somehow my humour doesn’t chime— 
I'll sit up till it’s light. 
Bless me! I’ve led what’s called a life 
(I haven’t seen my son for years) ; 
Dead long ago’s my precious wife ; 
I hated her—her sniffs and tears! 


I’ve got a conscience, have I, then? 
Well, it doesn’t trouble much ; 

I haven't been the best of men— 
With saints I’m not quite in the touch, 


You think that was a nasty tale— 
That girl who did the river leap. 

Bah! the story’s old and stale— 
For me it was she heid life cheap. 


Her father made a heap of fuss ; 

He swore, he yelled he’d break my neck 
(1 think he drove a penny 'bus) ; 

I squared him with a hundred cheque. 


And Dandy Jones that I cleared out 
So splendidly at t— 

Well, hang it all, you needn't shout, 
To happier lands he’s gone, ta-ta! 


Yet somehow I am sick to death ; 
I've coin, my health is ever fair ; 
I'm sick of life! If not a breath 
I draw again I shouldn't care. 


The chloral bottle! Hang it all! 
I hee might take an extra drink. 
Shall I 2—yes ; asleep I'll fall !— 
How droll to be on death’s chill brink ! 


WOoOuR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOren’s HALF-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of a Graphologist of areat skill and talent hare been engazed. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
siqned with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address). All letiers must be directed to— 

“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice 
will be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 


Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but wiil be forwarded 
as early as possible. 
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THE SECOND TROMBONE. 


——- 


IT was a German band, though there was only one German iu it, 
and he was the second trombone. 

It is the second trombone who comes in at the en! of every 
musical bar 
with * Bra-ra!" 
and recalls the 
cornet and the 
French horn to 
their duties 
when they be- 
come wild and 
frivolous, Like 
this— 

“Wom - pom- 
pom-pom! 
Wom if Oo mn- 
t° m-pom! 
Vom-po m- 


om-pom! 
Wour 1 


He was a 
small German, 
fluff y-haired 
and mild-eyed. 
When he was in 
luck, he made 
half-a-crown a 
day. When he 
wasn’t, he 
didn’t, of 
course. 

He had lefta 
Pry ol be- 

ind him in his 
native Berlin. 
He was going to 
send for her oe 
and-by. She had been atheatre maiden, and was plump but pretty. 
She never wrote to her Karl, but her Karl sent her all the money 
he could spare. It wasn’t much, but a little goes a long way iu the 
Fatherland, 

In the daytime, Karl was a waiter. In the evening, he took to 
the trombone, Between the twothings he made twenty-tive shillings 
a week, sometimes. Every week, Minna came a little nearer, he 
thought. Why hadn't she written to him? he thought, as he 
clinked plates and totted up accounts, or breathed his grief into his 
trombone—just a scrawl, at least, to say that she was well aud 
happy? and the youngling—— 

‘hat morning, in the restaurant, he had seen a face so like his 
wife’s—a pretty, plump face, crowned with light hair and a fashion- 
able bonnet, like a pile of flowers. Though it was a paiuted face, 
aud the hair was dyed, and Minna never could hope to own so 
smart a bontet 
Minna ha 
always been 
fond of fine 
clothes. Ah! 
the poor—the 

pr «séddittle 

linna was not 
always to want. 

“Wom-pom !” 
“ Bra-ra!" 

“Who told 
you to cut in 
where you 
wasn’t = wanit- 
ed?” = grunted 
the cornet. 

The band were 
out of Picca- 
dilly by this 
time. They 
halted inaquiet 
by street before 
a foreign-look- 
ing hotel, It 
was full of 
people of all 
nationalities. 
Swells with 

le, bleached 

aces, heavy 
eyelids, and 
irreproachable 
clothes. Ladies 
—well, not quite ladies—but, bless you! quite up to"em in stvle. 
The windows of the dining rooms were open. All the tables were full. 
The second trombone saw the woman who was so like Miuna 
again. 

“She was laughing and talking with her companion—a swell—in 
broken, melting English. Her voice, with its German accent, wis 
like Minna’s—like the voice of Miuna, who hadw’t written to him 
for a year! 

“Womp! ; 

As the note sounded. she rose up, and cameand leaned her painted 
face out of the window. It was very like Minna’s face, indced. 
Her companion followed her, and spoke, and she replied. Miuua’s 
* yore 1t was Minna herself ! 

“Bra-ra!" 


The second trombone. 


A face 60 like his wife's. 


Minna in England—io a place like gh bar gacatt edie ne, 
at pale swell! 


and in the familiar company of a man like t 
“Wom ~ poun- 


pom-pom ! 

He took the Br] 
cap, and went “ity 
about collecting y 


mouey from the 
bystanders 
He approached 
the window, 
Their eyes met. 
She knew him. 
lt was Minna! 
The swell 
fumbled in his 
ket, and 
rought out a 
half-crown, 
She took the w 
cvin, and beck- + 
oned to the 
fluify little 
German. He 
a p proached. 
She dropped 
the money into 
Karl’s cap, 
coolly. His 
wife! 
“Wom- pom- 
pom-pom !” Ss 
He bit the ~~ SSike 
half-crown as 
mechanically. He approached the windaw. 
It was a good 
one. None of his comrades were looking his way. The leart- 
broken husband dropped the silver coin into his trousers’ pocket, 
with a sigh. : 
“Womp!” 


a 


PRETTY PETS. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


(Saturday, June 15, 1889. 
TRYING! ae 


One, two, three—go, But it was really too bad of that Alice to have stood ou He. Permit mo to place the seal of my affection on those lips. | “Oh, dear, dear! this horril hot weather! I'm sure if I was to ation) 


those steps, hiughing, when Gertie and Neilie rose y ; y y face. 
witb thelr tinea rs ‘ from that twelve inches of water She, Well, if you will; but it would be nicer if you'd place it to dance I should have the aye and ee er my face. I 


TOOTSIEB'S FRIENDS. 


No, 82.—Miss JENNY HaYNEs. 


“ None but herself can be her parallel.” —Zae Dook Snook. 
“ Though we sever, my fond heart will ever pant for you.” 


—Lord Bob. 
“She's gained her sex's earliest latest care; woman's 
supremo ambition—to be fair.” —The Hon, Billy. 


on the third finger of my left hand, first, dear. | suppose I must sit here and 


TEETOTALLY STRONG. 

“The Earl of Carlisle is a strong tectotaler, and 60 is Lady Carlisle. Since he has had the management of the estates as one of the trustees he has closed all the 

—* on the property. The cellar at Castle Howard contained some of the best bome-brewed ale in England, and the brew-houses were famous everywhere ; 
t they bave been entirely pyyed and the vate ewyptied.” —Datiy Puper. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


2. Then he went on till he came toa 
“and what are you playing. y friend? 
! 


, 
‘car my 

 ooagon yer ‘onour.” “Sweet 
lordship. “Be off, sir, I say, at once, or 
you locked up for your abominable conduct!” 


inquired 
7, may it 


6. “ Ah, Tummuts !” cried the noble, a little later, 
“changeable weather.” “Yes, my lord,” replied the 
farmer ; “TI fancy there's a storm brewing now, and I 
shouldn't be su if it comes on to ‘atl.” “ Bless 
my soul!” gas his lordship, “I wonidn't be in it for 
the world !"and away be ran home with all his might. 


4. By-and-by he mot one of his tenants. “Ah, Mr. 
Hodge!" said he i pears looking well -- remarkably 


well.” “Yes, my replied the other, “I'm all right 

—growing stout, you see” “ Heavens! Mr. Hodge, grow 

nothing so pernicious,” said the noble; “that is, if you 
| wish to remain a tenant of mine. Good day.” 


McNAB KICKED. 


BrRowsIDE, June, 1889.—DEAR SLOPER,—The Laird is a sneak—the sneakiest of sneaky sneaks. He gave me a kick, the other day, that made me tumble me creels six times before I stop Pet He is 


now rubbing in weasel’s fat and bath-brick. Only twelve fights a day, now, since the little wasp became indisposed. Things are getting quite peaceful, but monotonuus. Yours truly, Mc 


Ider). 


1, As the Laird and the Elder were playing ‘ sty! | oeky old Laird dealt the Elder a 3. When it was all over, McParritch ait," What made ye kick the Elder in that coorse fashion?” And the Laird answered, “A 
as 


at bowls, the other day, 


angel could na hae kept his foot off him, Tammie, wi’ that rhinocerus mooth 0’ his.” 


Phe 
On we | 
matter. 
child re: 


urchin | 


A Bank 
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. In-GheeCounGrye 


sne “Li Germryel ral te S-diqqen. 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Phew! Isn't it hot? I have been for the last three or four days trying to invent an apparatus that will cool the atmosphere in my immediate vicinity. Up to now I have not met with great success, 
On we g0:—A strappi girl, the other day, A pucket-picker copped this way :— One baby white, the other black, Of fiction this does really smack :—“ Was he the man?” aay did not know, “ xe 
matter! he to gaol must go:"— The bald, bad bo , just for achange, Acts on the water rather strange :—Some hailstones square and hailstones round, Inthe North were lately found :—The little 
children pleasure need, So alms for them I must now plead :—-Our lady friend not invited, At this aavich will be delighted.—The youn, hoy is still at his old games, Wherever that mischievous 
urchin is, misery abounds, Why, even J, venerable and patriarchial as I am, I am not entirely free from his tricks ——THE SLOP RIAN SHOWMAN, 


OH, MAN, MAN! j 


“Have you had a sail yet, Mr. Griffiths ?” “No; the fact is,1 
am in lodgings, so the furniture {s not mine, else—-" 
[But her look of disgust stopped him from proceeding farther. 


Trate Old Party. Why have they left that image standing in 
the street ? it might get spoilt. 
She. Oh, that's lupussible— besides, thero ix a surplus stock in 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
She. How kind of you, Captain Crusher ; I'm g0 fond of wild flowers ! Did you gather 
| them all yourself ? 


Crusher, Well, not exactly. I watched a youngster picking ‘em, and gave her a 
‘apenny for them afterwards. 


(What a cruel blow after she had thought he had exerted htmself for her sake. 


WAITING TO BE OWNED. 


A Bank Holiday incident could bave been seen round the band- 
etand in any of the parks, 


A light and airy sea swell seen at Brighton the other das. 


luv 
ALLY-CAMPANE. 
=~ 
“/ important exhibition of the English humorists in Art has 
beeu opened in the galleries of the Koyal Institute of Painters in 


cadilly, which is likely to be one 


bitious ever opened to the 
= public. Many of the original 
Sloper Cartoons, from the pen 
of the late W, G, Baxter, are 
ra ou view here, and form really 
the eensation of the Gallery, in 
spite of the proximity of the 
works of such men of genius 
as Hogarth and Cruikshank, 
1 joe -\. SLOPER was never a con- 


‘24,7 ceited man, but when he stands 
= by and sees the broad grins 
4, hovering o'er the face of one 
ay and all who look upon his 
& numerous ad ventures and esca- 
ya” 


pades as depicted in these car- 

toons, he c.nnot prevent aglow 

his of satisfaction sutiusing his 

Ww mind at the thought that he is 

XOs ||| still of some use to mankind, if 

ouly asa source of amusement. 
* 


* 

\. ‘ IT really seems to A. SLOPER 

: \ that he was cut out forthe chair- 

Nas mnvnshipof a music hall, for visit 

' . A what hall he may, it seems to be 

the understood thing that he 

should take the chair. The other 

night, when ona visit to Deacon's, the chair was brought outside, and 

the Emivent was compelled toallow himselfto be carried byahowling 

multitude into the interior of the hall, where he was immediately 

seized by his dear chumess, Lottie Dettinar, who hugged him tothe 

extent of nearly breaking his collar-bone, Proprietor Davies then 

took him in charge, and insisted on fixing the contents of several 

bottles of “tizz” in his interior, while sweet Anvie Dunbar warbled 

sweet love songs in his ear, and Elsie Phyllis danced happiness 

into his heart. A. SLOPER has come to the conclusion that under 

certain circumstances, when wine and womeu are concerned, life is 
worth living, ee 


MARGARET SHIELDS attempted to cross the Steam Tramway 
line in the Govan Road, Glasgow, the otherday, The engine knocked 
her downand the front of it rested—to the horror of the spectators 
—on her head, Of course, the poor creature was quite dead when 
the engine had been removed. , , 

* 


Mus. CHAMBERLAIN is taking up a very strong position in 
T.ondon society, It is notorious that of late years conversation, not 
only between men and 
women of the “smart” divi- 
sions, but between women 
when — talking amongst 
themselves, has been 
marked by expressions 
which were brought into 
vogue in Paris by the 
Princess Metternich. Mrs. 
Chamberlain has set herself 
distinctly azainst this laxity 
of tone, and it is stated of 
her that, recently finding 
the conversation of the 
ladies with whom she was 
taking tea not to her liking. 
she suddenly rose, anc 
walked haughtily out of 
the room, much to. the 
astonishment of her hostess, 
who was a well-known lady 
of title. +s 


Sir LEPEL GRIFFIN has 
very extraordinary things 
to tell in thecurrent Asiatic 

uarterly Review of the 

hils, an aboriginal tribe of ; 
Central India. Among 
other things the Bhil has 
great fear and respect for 
the tiger, and is unwilling to kill it, unless the beast be proved to 
be a man-eater, Even then, the tiger so reputed is put upon 
its trial, religious rites being performed at the ceremony. Jf 
found guilty, a formal sentence of death is passed upon the tiger, 
Then he is chased and killed, his body being hung upon a tree 
ovef the high road asa Warning to Other man-eating ugers. 


* 

MRs. OGLE, the Johnstown manageress of the Western Union 
Telegraph Company, was working in the telegraph room when the 
news of the floods came. In spite of repeated warnings to get out 
of reach of the nearing flood, she stood by the instruments with 
unflinching courage, sending the alarm to those in danger in the 
valley below. When every station in the path of the coming torrent 
had been warned, she wired her companion at South Fork, “This is 
my last message,” and, it is belisved” was at that instant swallowed 
up by the raging torreut, *,* 


SIDNEY GRUNDY's new venture, 4 White Lie, now being 
euacted at the Court Theatre, is, although having met with a 
mixed reception from 
the London Press, 
drawing crowded 
houses nightly. For 
our own part, we 
heither consider the 
Piece letter nor worse 
than many  predeces- 
sors of the same class 
that have had enor- 
mous runs at some of 
our West-end theatres, 
The presence of the 
Kendals (Mr.and Mrs.) 
fin the cast should go 
a long way towards 
making a badly written 
play a success; but 
when this is combined 
with some very 
|! smartly written dia- 
logue, there can be no 
doubt of the piece 
having along run, 

** 


* 

THE Alexandra 
Palace is likely, under 
its present inanage- 
ment. to become very 
Pore with North 

ondoners, for the ca- 
tering for their amuse- 
ment is excellent. The 
monkey show, organised by Brooke. of soap renown, is a thing 
of beauty and a joy for ever. Baldwin again gainbols gracefully 
through the air, and Pain etill previces the firework display. Ail 
S.operites are advised to pav the Palace a visit, 


Water Colours, situated in Pic- | 


of the most successfulartexhi- | 


| unwelcome visitors. Of late 


-Meeting of the unemployed, the other day, among the gentlemen 
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VipeERs are becoming plentiful in the.environs of Metz. It is 
dangerous to go about in the woods near the town, aud several 
ladies, who are mighty viper 
hunters, have organized expe- 
ditions into the reptile- 
haunted districts, and have 
killed many hundreds of the 
dangerous snakes. It is not 
expected that they will 
succeed in extermiuating the 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JUNE 22ND, 1889, 
——— 

16th June, 1741.—This day George Taylor, Champion 0, 
England, fougit a gipsy known as Prince well, son of the King 
of the Wandering i'eople, a tricky fighter. aud, “like most of such 
over-clever pugilists, deficient in pluck.” Boswell, with all his 
science, was unable to get at Taylor, and gave in after a few sharp 
rounds, Taylor, who, according to his portrait, isa good-humoured. 
cuss ookibg fellow, is also described as shifty and “deticient in 

ttom.” 

16th June, 1885.—This day a balloon, containing a French gentle. 
man, was_picked up in the Channel by the Newhaven and Dieppe 
packet. It proved to bea balloon in which M. Glorieux had. on 
the previous day, ascended from Lille, hoping to descend in the 
gelbebourhood of Paris, The wind, however, after keeping him a 
long time hovering between Calais and Boulogne, finally took him 
Out to sea, where he was nearly wrecked. 


17th June, 1719.—Joseph Addison died this day at Holland 
House. According to Aubrey, “The beautiful Lady Diana Rich, 
as she was walking in her father’s garden at Kensington, to tak. 
the fresh air before dinner, about eleven o'clock, being then very 
well, met with her own apparition, habit, and everything, as in a 
looking-glass, About a month after she died of the small-pox, ani! 
it is said that her sister, the Lady Elizabeth Thynne, saw the like 
of herself before she died. This account,” he adds, “I had from 
@ person of honour,” A 

17th June, 1831.—This evening Paganini, the marvellous ani 
renee violinist, gave his farewell, performance at the Victoria 
"heatre. 

17th June, 1854.—The Cambridge Chronicle of this date states 
that “The wife of Jervase Wilkinson, labourer of Wollaton, Notts., 
a few days ago had her twenty-fifth child.” 


18th June, 1815.—Arthur Annesley, Earl of Ang!esey, was 
this day wounded whilst leading the brigade charge at the Battle 
of Waterloo. Among the curiosities of the battlefield, to the exam- 
ination of which the most strenuous persuasion is used to invite 
the passing stranger, is the grave of the late Marquis of Anglesey'a 
leg, aud the house in which it was cut off, and where the boot velong- 
ing to it is preserved. The leg was iuterred most decorously withina 
coffin, under a weeping-willow, and is honoured with a monument 
and an epitaph, uoder which some rollicking wag scribbled an in- 
famous couplet :— 
“ Here les the Marquis of Anglesey’s limb: 
The Devil will have ube remuinder of him." 
18th June, 1856.—The complete series of beautiful fountains at 
the Crystal Palace was, for the first time, played this day. 


19th June, RETO: George Somers, a noted Nottinghamshire 
cricketer, died this day from the effects of a dow on the head from 
a ball at Lord’s Ground a few days before. The Duchess of Barri, 
after looking on at a cricket-match for some two hours, is reported 
to have asked when the game would commence. A like anecdote 
is also told of Ibrahim Pacha, Among other efforts made to amuse 
him during the time that he was in England, he was taken to sve a 
cricket-match at Lord's; and it is said that, after staring wearied|y 
for the space of two hours at the strenuous exertions of the picked 

layers of England, he at length, in despair, sent a message that 
Ee did not wish to hurry them, but that when they were tired of 
running about, he would be much obliged to them if they would 
begin their game. 

19th June, 1869.—Charing Cross Theatre (formerly the Pole- 
graphic Hall), afterwards called the Folly, and now Toole's, was 
Opened this evening, under the management of Messrs. Bradwell 
and Field, with Edendale, a drama in three acts, by C.S, Cheltuaw., 


20th June, 982.—The remains of the unfortunate young 
Saxon King Edward, were this day removed from Wareham to 
Salisbury Cathedral. Among the sacred relics preserved in the 
churches, Brady mentions “a finger of St. Andrew,” “the thumb 
of St, Thomas,” “the rod of Moses,” “a hem of Joseph's garment, 


ears the number of vipers 
ad greatly diminished iu the 
locality, but it seems to be 
useless to hope that they will 
die out altogether in the 
environs of Metz, 


THE following is the word- 
ing of the Drunkards’ Law 
ust passed in Minnesota :— 
‘Whoever becomes intoxi- 
cated by voluntarily drinking ¢ 
intoxicating liquors shall be 
deemed guilty of the crime of 
drunkenness, aud upon con- 
viction shall be punished as 4 
follows :—For the tirst offence 
a fine of not less than 10 
dollars, nor more than 40 
dollars, or by imprisonment 
for not less than ten nor more 
than forty days; for the 
second offence by imprison- 
ment for not less than thirty and not more than sixty days, or by 
a fine of not less than 20 doliars nor more than 50 dollars; for the 
third and all subsequent offences by imprisonment of not less than 
sixty days nor more than niuet y days.” 

* 


* 
THE Ameer has adopted an extraordinary method of keeping 
rece the memory of the restoration of his authority in Afghan 
urkistan. Iu obedience to instructions direct from him, about 
two thousand specimens of the mina of Laghmun—a bird only to 
be found in that neighbourhood—have heen sent to Turkistan, to 
be there let loose all over the country, The birde, it is hoped, will 
breed there, and “ leave their ollsprings in Turkistau as a wemory 
of the Ameer.” se 
* 


THE famous “ Ladies’ Literary Dinner” at the Criterion was 
strictly contined to prominent members of the femalesex, Indeed, 
the banquet, from the jealous way in which it was guarded from the 
eye of man, might have heen ‘ 

a feast of the favourites of the 
Seraglio. In default of a real 
uard of the Harem, the 
efence of the repast was left 
in the hands of M. Nézro, 
who performed his duties 
most efliciently. 


* 


* 

LaDIEs who are fond of 
cats would do well to study 
the following facts :— Near 
Barnsley, Dr. 
Bruce Lawes, an 
inspector connec- 
ted with the Local 
Government 
Board, has been 
makinganinquiry 
as to the origin 
of croupand diph- 
theria in the dis- 


trict. From these “the slippers of the antediluvian Enoch,” “a tear which Our 
diseases twenty Lord shed over Lazarus. given by an angel, in a phial, to Mary 
children suc- Magdalen,” and “a feather of the Holy Ghost.” 

cumbed. Dr. Bruce 20th June, 1383.—Jean Mauclere, a native of Senlis, who had hail 


Lawes found that 
in three cases the fatal com- 
plaint was communicated by 
cats going from house to 
house, In more than one 
instance there was a remark- 
able coincidence— where the children died the cats died also, 
We shall have to be careful of our little pussies in future. 
* 


his hand éut otf for striking a man in Flanders, was this day 
graciously forgiven by Charles VI. of France, who judged the pun- 
ishment to have been excessive, and he, at the same time, obtained 
the royal permission to wear a false hand, made of any material he 
chose to select. 

20th June, 1751.—On this dav, Thomas Shakeshaft (elsewhere, see 
Vol. I. of “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” called John Shakeshanks) claimed 
the Dunmow Gammon of Bacon. Including this instance, until 
this date, only four couples, three of whom lived in Essex, had 
sworn to the strict observance of the nuptial vow since the reign 
of King Henry ILI. 


* 

THIS is actually the story which an old Baltimorian, named 
Randoll, told on ‘his being prevented from committing suicide 
recently. “He had buried four wives, and now his fifth wife, after 
Getting into a religious discussion, had knocked him down with 
a tin pan, and told him that his second cousin John was dearer to 
her than he, and, overcome at the reflection, he resolved on 
buicide,” we 

> 


21st June, 1827.—stealing oysters from beds or fisheries was 
this day made larceny. The old stories, by ancient mariners, of 
oysters that grew on trees, and others so large that they required 
to be cut like a round of beef ora quarter of lamb, were formerly 
considered as so many romances, and, indeed, they were great 
exaggerations; but the fact is undisputed that there are larze 
Oysters that require to be carved, and oysters have been plucked 
from trees, Enormous oyster-shells are used for holy water in 
some continental churchea. One oyster was known to be ninety 
years old, by the layers of the shell. During the oyster dredging. 
the fishermen keep up a wild, monotonous 60ng, or rather cliant, 
which they assert charms the oysters into the dredge. 
“The herring loves the merry moonlight, 
The mackerel loves the wind . : 
But the oysters love the dredgers’ song, 
For he comes of a gentle kind.” 


22nd June 1749.—David Garrick, the dramatist and actor. 
this day married his wife, Eva Maria Violette. It.is related of him 
that, the last time he was in Paris, Preville invited him to his villa. 
Preville was considered the most accomplished comedian of the 
French theatre. “ Garrick, being ina gay humour, proposed to trave! 
in one of the hired coaches that went to Versailles, on which road 
Preville’s villa was situated. When they got in, he ordered the 
coachman to drive on, who answered he would do 80 as soon as he 
got his complement of four passengers. A droll whim immediately 
seized Garrick, and he determined to give his brother player a 
specimen of his art. While the coachman, therefore, was attel:- 
tively plying for passengers, Garrick slipped out of the door, went 
round the cuach, and, by his wonderful command of couutenance. 
palmed himself upon the coachman as another pissenger. This 
did twice, and was admitted each time asa fresh passenger, to th 
astonishment aud admiration of Preville. He jumped out a thir. 
time, and, addressing himself to the coachman, was answered ins 
suriy tone, ‘that he had already got his complement,’ and he would 
have driven off without him, hal not Preville called out that a- 
the strauger appeared to bea very little man, they would, to accom 
modate the gentleman, contrive to make room.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR. GI.BERT DALZIEL, the rite 
prector of * ALLY SLOPER'S HaLF-HoLipay.” to #/!? 
next-of-hin wfany Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty excepted), who should ha ‘ppen to meet with his or her deat 
tna Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingdom, 
PROVIDED a cmPy of the current’ issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S a 
HoLipay” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Acciden ‘ 
“ALLY SLoper’s HALr-HoLipay” is published every Thurs e 
morning at 10 o'clock. and the Insurance lasts one wee Srom tha 
time, expiring at 10 clock the following Thursday morning. 


K1nG HUMBERT is something of a wit. Several years ago his 
hair grew prematurely white. He is @ great smoker and fruit 
eater, and is almost a vegetarian ; nothing but a little weak claret 
and water is ever touch by him. When out shooting or manceuv- 
ring with troops he seems to live mostly on bread, apples, and 
oranges. His favourite amusement is billiards, but he kes chess 
and whist, and plays a very good rubber. 

* 

ACTORS stand well upon their di nity, it seems. At the weekly 
who fret fitful hours on the 
boards. Gus Harris offered to 
give the out-of-work artistes 
short engagements as supernu- 
meraries at twenty to twenty- 
five shillings a wee i, 
which would certainly prevent 
them from starving. ‘The offer 
was indignantly rejected. We 
wonder whether the actresses 
would refuse the same terms. —— 
Hardly ! seeing the many that 
are able to dregs in silks, satins, 
and sealskins on fifteen shillings 
a week, w 

* 


LE BRAV’ GENERAL has just 
paid a visit to Madame Tus- 
saud’s. Perhaps he thinks 
Bony’s mantle may fall on him, 
He is so little known in London 
that he came and went without 
recognition, He was exceed- 
ingly interested in the many 
Telics of the First Napoleon, and 
was full of recollections of the 
time when he visited the show 
during one of his London holi- 
days whilst he lived in Brighton. 

* 


* 

THE well remembered Derby 
winner, St. Blaise, who is now , 
standing at thestud in America, : 

romises before long to make a great name for himself out there, 
St. Carlo, a two-year-old son of his, has just won the great America 
Stakes, run over five urlongs of the Brooklyn track. He started 
at ne Temnberative odds of 6 to 1, and beat a large field of horses 
rather easily, 


Sa 


SLC 


The F 
every w 
one toa 
is to eut 
“what t 


d 


* * A 
Envelop 


as tee 
1, Miss 1 


2. E. BRC 


Adverti 
serted int 
vided the 
are enelo 
not for pu 
of Pls ta 

Tootsic 1 
post-Free, 
parties int 
repl y to 
Advertiser 
do noe app 
sv0n as spa 


TOOTSIE, 


LEY. ag 
+ comple 
of amiable, I 
© small ineo 
” gentleman 
mony. Gent 
Well elucate 
—" LIby,” “ 


Lane, Londor 
—— ee 


LEoxa R 

young | 
means ; fair g 
returned if ne 
AGENCY,” “ 7 


EK LLA (di 


don, E.C, 
YOUN 
Corresy. 

tall, rather dit 

photo, which 


AGENCY,” © TI 


( ‘RACE J 
I Young n 
Bod loosing, 
12 


R, 
Lane, Lo 


Saturday, June 15, 1889.) 
oT 


BOSSANY, THE HOUSE-STEALER. 


OF all the burglars 
ever known, 
I much prefer 
Bosaany, 
Because he's more 
original, 
And cleverer than 
any. 


The thieves who 
only steal the 
“sticks” 

Are of — inferior 
breeding ; 

Bosedny steals the 
house and all— 

A wonderful pro- 
ceeding. 


A villa very neat 
and nice, 
Bossany viewed at 
Golie; 
To prove that he 
was villainous, 
He prigged that 
villa wholly, 


Perkaps you'll say 
the thing’s ab- 
surd, 

And reason must 

:, forbid it ; 

But if you'll give pour-boire to B. 

He'll tell you how he did it. 


If for Bors\ny you've respect, 
You boiuly may reveal it; 

But do not ask him toryour house, 
For fear that he may steal it. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one to a Gentleman. All that has to be done 
is to cut out and jill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY’S “ PRESENT" DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” June 45th, 1889. 


Name... 


Address . 


* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
124th WEEK. 


RESULT OF JUNE Ist COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.,”? 
1, Miss TOON, Carrysbrook Lodge, Oakholme Road, SHEFFIELD. 

A JEWELLERY CASE. 


2. E. BROOKE PIKR, Medical School, Caxton Street, LONDON. 
A CHAMPION TENNIS RACQUET. 


~ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
serted in this ceca lio of charge, pro- 
vided the Sender's Name and oa rcss 
are enclosed with the Adrertisement, 
not for publication, but as a guarantee 
Y gers Saith, 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
partics interested, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisements inserted, 
Advertisements already receired, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted as 
soon as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


LEY, aged 20, fair, good figure, and 
complexion, considered exceedingly pretty, 
of amiable, loving disposition, and possessed of 
a small income, would like to correspond with 
n gentleman about 23, with a view to matri- 
mony. Gentleman must be dark, good looking, 
well educated, and in a good position. Send photos, which will be returned to 
—" LILY,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
Lane, London, E.C. 


MADGE (Aged 20). 


AURAL LR oe . eeeeeee . 
LEONARD, aged 24, dark, seriously wishes to correspond with a 

young lady, must be good looking, age between 17 and 22, with private 
means ; fair girl preferred. Please send photo, in strictest confidence ; will be 
returned if not desired. Address —“ LEONARD," * TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


K LLA (daughter of a Naval Officer), wishes to correspond with a 

young gentleman in good position with a view to matrimony. Must be 
tall, dark, and good looking ; age from 21 to 25. Ella 1s well educated, domes- 
t {eated, musical, medium height, fair, affectionate, and very amiable. Aged 20. 
Please address, with photo and full particulars, in strict confidence to—" ELLA,” 


Serer MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, of good appearance, desires to 

correspond with a young lady with a view to matrimony, Advertiser is 
till, rather dark, aged 23, well educated, and ina good position, Please enclose 
photo, which will be returned, to—* LESLIE,"—" Toorsik's MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY,” “ The Slopertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. — « 


(RAC E AND FRANCES would like to correspond with two 

young men with a view to marringe. Grace ts fair, short, and considered 
good loo'sing, cheerful disposition, aged 25; Frances ts tall and fair, and good 
Oat ged 2i. Both would make loving wives, Address-——" FRANCES” or 
GRACE,” “TooTst£’8 MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe 
Lane, London, E.C. 


eee 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—— 


*,* It has come to the knowledge of A. SLOPER, Fsq., F.O.M.. that 
there are those who doubt the genuineness of the Letters published 
Srom numerous celebrities acknewledging the receipt of his* AWARD 
OF MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes to assure his patrons 
that erery letter that has been published under the title of “THE 
EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX ” is bond fide, and a Prize of £100and the 
“ AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be given to anyone who can prove 
the contrary. 


ARTS CLUB, HANOVER SQUARE, W., May 29th, 1889, 
DFAR SLOPER,—I am in receipt of your valuable * Diploma of 
Merit.” 1 was entirely unprepared for the great honour you have 
done me, and gratified, beyond measure, that you have selected me, 
although unworthy, to rank amongst the friends of ALLY, Addiv 
per era, caro amico, ci vederemo hit tardi, vostro affectomo, 

8. MELTON FISHER, 


3 Primrose HILL STuDIOs, REGENT’S Park, N.W., 
May 29th, 1889. 

DEAR ALLY,—I can hardly find words to express my satisfac- 

tion at the high honour you have conferred upon me. Yo say that 

1 shall always treasure it as my most valued document, is to give 

but a slight outlet to the overtlowing feelings of gratitude which 

must ever overwhelm yours, MAURICE GRELFFENHAGEN, 


LYNDEN LODGE, HANWELL, W., May 30th, 1889. 
DEAR ALLY SLOPER,—I must just send a line to say how I 
appreciate the honour you have heaped upon me, I value it all the 
more as it is the only substantial reward | have received as yet for 
my work. Pray be assured of my respect and esteem. 

Yours faithfully, HENRY S. TUKE. 


‘HoGARTH CLUB, 36 DOVER STREET, W., June 1st, 1889. 
My DEar SLoPER,—It is always the unexpected that happens, 
and your “Award” to my humble self is as unexpected as it is 
ratifying, and | dare not contradict your well-known taste in art 
y saying that it is undeserved. The greatest compliment paid me 
by the Press is that my work has found favour in your eyes, and, 
thanking you for the handsome testimonial, which forms a notable 
decoration for my studio wall, I remain, 

Yours sincerely, G, P. JACOMB HOOD. 


FEARNOCH, Near COLINTRAIVE, N.B., June 1st, 1889, 
DEAR SLOPER,—Please accept my warmest thanks for your 
“ Award of Merit.” I always thought, judging from your classical 
features, that the spirit of the country I endeavour to depict had 
thoroughly entered into you. Again, in the name of the clan, 
thanking you for the honour, [ remain, yours truly 

KENNETH MACKENZIE. 


New Grove House, HAMPSTEAD, June 4th, 1889. 
DEAR MR. SLOPER,—I beg to acknowledge, with much pride 
and pleasure, the beautiful diploma with which you have been so 
good as to honour me. Please accept my best thanks, and the 
expression of my warm regard and admiration. 

Yours truly, G. DU MAURIER. 


PARIS EXHIBITION COMPETITION. 


The Successful Competitor is 
F. B. SMITH, 5 Molesworth Street, Rochdale, 


Who will be presented with a First Class return ticket to Paris, 
and £10 to defray expenses, 


F.0O.S. 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 


‘upon the following Ladies and Gentlemen, the qualifications being 
stated beneath each name :— 


+ JOHN LaRt, 
Because he's a good dramatist 
and first-rate manager, 
Tom LOATEs, 
Because he rode Donovan in 
the Derby. 
Harry Lunpy, 
Because he's the able manager of 
the Brighton Alhambra. 
G, FE. Sivas, 
Because he's not afratd of the 
“Umbrella Duke.” 
SALLIE TURNER, 
Because tt soe Turner into an 
"0.8, 


ANNIE ALBU, 
Because she's a Lyrical favourite. 


8, LEE Bapty, 
Because he's bossing “ the 
Monkeries.” 


Frep BEAvIs, JUN., 
Because he's a capital “ comic," 


Lorp MaRrcvs BERESFORD, 

Because he “ gets ‘em off splen- 
idly.” 

M. EIFFEL, 

Because he built the Eiffel Tower. 


ANNIE HUGHES, 
Because tt wtll a/ways be Hughes- 
Sul to her. 


ERSKINE WILLIAMS (aged 8), 
Because he's a “ lightning cart- 
caturtst.” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
June 15th, 1889. Fleet Street, London, F.C. 


THE “‘SLOPER SILVER MEDAL FOR VALOUR.” 


LETTER FROM CAPTAIN MURRELL. 


SWANSEA, 
May 30th, 1889. 


DEAR OLD FRIEND,—Let me thank you very much for the Medal 
you have so kindly sent me. I did not expect to receive any recog- 
nition from such an influential and important personage ; therefore, 
it is the more appreciated. I wore it to-day at the public reception 
my officers and myself had by the worthy Mayor of Swansea, and 
it was much admired. Yours gratefully, . : 
HAMILTON MURRELL (s.8. Afissour?). 


ALLY SLopER, Eaq. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 


R. L. WHERRY, Bourne, Lincolnshire, 
for the Best Verse of Four Linea (printed hereunder) on the 
PARIS EXHIBITION. 


H1GH is the Eiffel spire, and the Paris prices higher ; 
So the Exhibition really is no joke. 

You may tumble off the Eiffel, and consider it a trifle ; 
For, in any case, you're certain to be broke ! 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


No wonder time is often murdered, when it is struck every hour. 
Why is the Emerald Isle loftier than the Alps /—Because it’s 
Chpinelane. of course. 

VHEN is a great man not a man ?2—When he’s a gr(e)ater. 
Wuat's the difference between a man cutting the end off his 
nose and a boy who has just learnt a task ?—One lessens his nose, 
and the other knows his lesson, 

LAWYERS make good whist players ; they invariably follow suit. 


| 


191 


MEG: AN IDYL OF JACKSON TERRACE. 
3 —— 
CHAPTER IV.—( Continued.) 

I COULD not go to the house after what had passed, and yet I 
longed inexpressibly to see her; and brought up as | had been to 
, jf look upon 
Christmas as 
the time for 
peace and good. 
will on earth, L 
conld not bear 
the season 
should go by 
and | not hold 
her hand in 
mine and wish 
her, from the 
hottom of my 
heart, all 
earthly bless- 
ings, happiness, 
and prosperity, 
and this | de- 
termined to do, 
even if it were 
to speak to her 
forthe last time, 
ani never to 
look upon her 
face again, | 
was some time 
debating in ny 
mind before L 
arrived at this 
determination, 
but, when | had 
finally decided, 
Sentry-like. not even the 
. fear of how | 
should be received, shook me in my resolve. ‘Twas pleasant sorrow 

reflecting on love's napy rapid alternations. 


CHAPTER V. 
IN WHICH ONE SITS DOWN TO A DINNER FOR SIX. 


IT was a moist, damp, muggy, foggy Christmas morning, not in 
the least like those typical ones of which we read—all snow, robin 
redbreasts, and holly, 1 was up early, and out in the street before 
the bells had done ringing, resolved to pace upand down the length 
of Jackson Terrace till Meg should come forth, that | might offer 
humbly, but heartfully, my greetings. 

I need not describe my feelingsas, sentry-like, [ trudged backward 
and forward. [| knew she would come, i prayed that it might be 
alone, but how she would receive me was what caused me much 
mental agita- 
tion. 

L had to wait 
till late in the 
afternoon be- 
fore she made 
her appearance ; 
bnt no sooner 
did I see her 
leave the house 
than the re- 
membrance _ of 
my wey vigil 
was forgotten. 
and I hastened 
to meet her with 
a beating heart. 

She was 80 
altered in ap- 

warance that L 

hesitated to ad- 

dress her, but 
she herself held 
out her hand, 
and with her 
old, frank, 
merry smile, 
exclaimed, 
“What, Char- 
ley, don’t you 
know me?” 

The short 
faded frock she 
had habitually 
worn through the days of my happiness was replaced by a etylish 
silk dress, plain, but yet to mg inexperienced eye of good material ; 
the battered hat, too, had made way fora fashionable bonnet ; she 
wore gloyes, too, and, in point of fact, was metamorphosed from 
ashabby girl into a smart young lady, 

She looked radiantly beautiful, and my heart sank within me aa 
I recognized that she was now further than ever removed from me. 
Could I call anything so lovely and so bewitching by the once 
familiar name of Meg? It seemed henceforth that she must be to 
me Miss Peckover. I told her so, and she laughed, not displeased 
at this tribute to her changed appearance, 

“Not Miss Peckover for long,” she answered, smiling; “but 
come, Charley, walk with me as you used in the old days—how 
long ago they seem !—and | will tell you the news,” 

Not a word of reference did she make to our last interview. She 
was bright, 
cheerful, 
happy, like her 


“Don't you know me?” 


1] former oN 
wt _ = while I—I coule 
\ [a only wonder 
that ever I had 
dared to Jook 


upon myself as 
her equal, she 
how appearing 
80 farabove me, 

I knew the 
tidings she had 
to tell before 
she spoke. 
What else could 
they be? She 
was engaged to 
Beth Gordon, 
and they were 
to be married 
on New Year's 
Day. Iler 
bright joy was 
like sunshine 
as, with merry 
eyes, she cried— 

“Oh, Lam so 
happyv—so 
happy 1 could 
dance and sing 
with delight! 
Love him with 
mv whole heart—and so must you, Charley, he is so dear and noble, 
and father’s best friend. You must dine with us to-day, Charley. 
I was coming to ask you if [ had not met you, [ laid a plate for 
you myself before | came out.” 

(Zo be continued next week.) 


i= 


“Walk with me.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, June 15, 1889. 


CHEEK! 


RNY a, by 
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THE CREED SARTORIAL. 
“ Lettuce ‘ cabbage,’ whether folks leek it or not.” 


He cross-legged on a board will sit 

'To stitch, and baste, and press, and hem; 
He cares not how the garments fit, 

Can he bne “ cabbage” bits from them. 


No, 83.—THE DURE OF PORTLAND, F.O.S. 


“Tf a man possesses merit, and has been honoured with our 
* award,’ he isentitied toa place in our‘ F.0.S. Gallery.” What 
Mmatier to us whether he ranks amongst the highest peers of 
the realm, or hobnobs with England's humble citizens? It ts 
not money we reward, but brains. The Duke of Portland ts 
one of those men whom we can say was born with a silver 
—aye, not only silver, but 22-carat gold—spoon in his mouth, 
and, to the best of our knowledge, he has been sucking away 
at it ever «Ince, for everything he tackles seems to turn up | 
trumps. It ts our firm opinion that, before long, we shall see 
the duke winning the Derby with a donkey. Indeed, some 
years ago he hud trained one of those admirable animals 
especially for that purpose, and rally intended to ride the moke 
himself, but upou arriving on Epsom Downs, a crowd of 
Whitechapelites surrounded the beast and insisted on the Duke 
setting up as a purveyor of donkey rides. The Duke 1s said to 
have male some few hundred pounds out of this deal. Chiefly 
heeause we Don(t)-(n)o-von more lucky than he, Portland 
was created F.O.S., and the ‘sloper Award of Merit’ pre- 
sented to hin, June 16th, 1858,"—Debrett improved. 


Vises iw me = ao ae eben ne ede alley | 
arles, 1 wit lace sha'n't have the 
Violet (looking at his Saslien face intently), Indeed! 1 thought you had plenty! | STILL ANOTHER EXHIBITION. , 


PEOPLE 


WE HAVE SEEN. 
4 


A PATHETIC APPEAL. 


ScENE—A Lonely Spot—Early Morning. 


“Would the gentleman be so kind as to assist a poor man ? | 
Besides this loaded revolver I have nothing in the world to 
call my own!" 


HE STAYED WHERE HE WAS! 


iz 


ie” d water 
ray | caughi 
oe - | 4 6©more | 
HAVING A “BRUSH” WITH THE ENEMY. ' ; Mii 
Envy, hatred, and all uncharitablencss on rt of rival - \ ) 
Med Blackingmongers. a ~ ; fa Bee 
= ~—, 5 \ / 
TA — YN) ae 
| a . e , 
SE Ve f/ | 
| . | | t K | , y 
| | 
Mr. Noodle (solilogwizing). Yes, 1 must say that considering how 
She. 1 hope you are not hurt, Mr. Bounder. Pray let me help you up. I stand with ak. to t ae pal ae teaition at present is % 
or | He, Thanks; but I would rather sit this dance out, I am very com- verv safe one, Y 
UE DESCENDANTS OF THE GREAT WELLINGTON. |  fortable where I am, besides, I am tired, | Porter, Mind the greage, capting ! 1, Sal_ wa: 
a i u 8 tottery o1 
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